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miserable it's much better that you should say it. I'll try
to explain.

NURSE: So far as I could judge you did everything for
Maurice Tabret that medical skill could do.

LICONDA: Besides, he was surely seen by several specialists.

HARVESTER: Half a dozen at the least.

LICONDA: Weil, Nurse Wayland?

NURSE: I am a trained nurse, Major Liconda; you can't
imagine that if Maurice Tabret had died as the result of
an error in treatment on Dr. Harvester's part I should be
so heartless as to distress the relatives by mentioning it.

HARVESTER: I don't want to seem flippant on such an
occasion, but I am forced to say that your magnanimity
overwhelms rne, Nurse Wayland.

NURSE: You can be flippant or condescending or sarcastic,

Dr. Harvester. It means nothing to me.

LICONDA: [WitA a thin smile.} I'm sure it will do no harm if
we're all civil to one another, at least for a little while
longer.

NURSE: I've made a definite charge and I stick to it.

HARVESTER: The charge being that some person or persons

unknown murdered Maurice Tabret?
NURSE: Yes.
HARVESTER: But, my dear, why should anyone want to

murder poor Maurice?
NURSE: That at present is no business of mine.

HARVESTER: Now, look here, Nurse, you know just as well
as I do that everyone connected with him was devoted to
Maurice. No one was ever more surrounded with love
and affection than he was. It's incredible that anyone
should even have wished him harm.

NURSE: Whatever I may think or may not think I am at
liberty to keep to myself. I am not in the witness bos.